SONGS    OF    CHILDH

I had a silver buckle,
I sewed it on my shoe,
And 'neath a sprig of mistletoe
I danced the evening through!

t^j                   (^j

I had a bunch of cowslips,

I hid 'em in a grot,

In case the elves should come by ni^

And me remember not.

I had a yellow riband,
I tied it in my hair,
That, walking in the garden.
The birds might see it there.

I had a secret laughter,
I laughed it near the wall:
Only the ivy and the wind
May tell of it at all.

I have quoted The Buckle in its first form,
because the change of CI hid "em in a grot' to
'I hid them in a grot' seems to me mysteriously
to remove some of its virtue from that line.
The original line, in its rapidity, suggests the
quickness and eagerness of the little girl moving
about her garden. But I quote the poem
especially for the sake of the last stanza, in
which the garden is suddenly flooded with a
light from the shores of an eternal childhood.

I had a secret laughter,

I laughed it near the walL . . .

[35]